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Sef Gweddi y 'Tzfarnwr, yr bwn sydd yn 
dymuno yn daêr 4m weletl y tafarn yn agored ar 
ddydd Suì fel yn xt amsev gynt; ac ychydig c 
hanes y gwragedd o Dreurc, Nantymoel, a 


Llwynpia, y ddwy olaf wedì tynu eu hunain i , 


drwbwl mawr trwy symeryd eiddo eu gwyr yn 
mghyd â'n harian, «r diane i Ufwrdd gyda'u lodgêrs, 
e gafwyd y wraìg o Nenymol n dawel pyda'r 
lodgêr yn Ynysybwl, ac fe ddaliwyd y wraig c 
Lwynpîa ar iwrdd y llastr yn Llynlleifiad, a'r 
lodger gyda Eh. Yr oedd y ddau yn meddwl 
myned dros y dw'r â America. 
Wel, dyma flwyddyn Jubilee ; 
Y tafarnwr sydd i'w weled 
Yn gweddio—y mae am gael 
Ei dafarn yn agored, 
Fel gal?ai bob âyn, ar ddydd Sul, 
Gael llymaid bach yn gryno, 
A chan ddychwelyd at eì wraig 
Yn serchog íawn i ginio, 
Yn lle rhodiana 'r hyd y wlad. 
Fel dyn heb synwyr ganddo. 
<< Gwynfyd,” medd y tafarnwr mwyn, 
Pan fyddo ar ei gluniau, 
<* Na b'ai y tafarn fel oedd gynt, 
'N sgored ar ddydd Suliau, 
Fel galîai Shan, yn nghysgod Shon, 
Gael llon'd 6i cheg i swper, 
A sìarad yno'n ddystaw bach, 
A gwneyd eì gwaith mor glever, 
Gan ddweyd el goíìu oll î gyd, 
Pryd hwn, wrth Twm, y lodger.” 
Hol) hanes «i chym'togion gewch 
'N awr ganddi am y cynta'— 
Gwraig Treorci a Nantymoel, 
Ac hefyd gwraig Llwynpia, 
Ac fel mae'r tair, pob un a aeth 
Mor fuan gyda'r lodgar, 
Gan feddwl y buasent hwy 
Yn ymddwyn yn fwy tyner, 
A gallu byw o gwmni'u gwŷr 
Bob amaer mewn esmwythder. 
Gwraig Nantyimoel a cheifi'r gwr, 
A'i arìan, gellwch gredu, 
Gyda'r lodgwr “n Ynysybwl, 
Cymerwyd hwy ifyny; 
' Yn awr y tuaent uiewn oyffion caeth, 
A'r nn peth a ddilyna 
Y wraìg mur barchus aeth i ffwrdd 
Mor ddystaw a Lwynpia. 
Cyn eroe&ì $ Amerîos, 
Y ddau a ddaeth i'r ddalfa. 
Pe mynad ffwrdd a wnaethant hwy 
Heb ddim ond eiddo'u hunain, 
Ni ddeuai gofid byth i'w cwrdd, 
Ac nì chaent achos llefain, 
Os gyda'r Jougars imaent am fyn'd, 
Paham nau aent yn ddiddig, 
Yn lle myn'd twrdd âg eiddo'u gwŷr ! 
Mae hyny'n falldiged!g; 
A dyga dd'ryswch lawer pryd 
Ar ddyniun hoff, caradîg, 
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"The Publieaw's Prayer, wishing the publie 
houses were enên en Sundays as they were y6ars 
ago; and giving the history of (he threo married 
women whe a witb their ladgers, taking 
away with them both money and goods belonging 
to their husbands. By doing so, two of them, 
one from Nantymoel and the other from T,lwyn- 
pia, have brought themselves into great trouble, 


This is the year of Juibilee, 
'The publioan ìs grievipg, 
And wishes that his pablie house 
Was open oíght and morning 
On Sundays, as it used to be, 

Then every man with pleasure 
Conld have a drop cloae to his home, 
And with his wife have dinner, 
And nob go here and there all day 
Just like a half-mad creature. 


The publicân, whep on his knees, 
Is wiîahiîg very hearty 

'Fhat the public house should be 
On Sunday opened tidy, ^ 

And then poor Jaue as well as John 
A monthful have for aupper, 

And she could talk so g9iet then, 
And do hor work so clever, 

And say about har tronbies all 
To Fom, bet loving lodger. 


She says ano:t her neighboura all 
Since first ahe knew Victoria; 

'Phe woman fair from Nantymoel; 
Treorky and Liwynpia, . 

_ And how the three, 8o willingly 

Each one went with her lodger, 

'Thinkipg that they would happier be, 

_ And ajao get on better ; 

But to their cost, their foolishness 
'They guickly did discover. 


From Nantymoel thlê woman went 
_ With her hosband's goods and money. 
In Ynysybwl they were found, 
And taken back directly, 
And now the both arecloae confined; 
'The same, sâys poor old Dina, 
“Will lappen to the old latly 
And lodger from Llwynpia ; 
On board the steamer they were caught, 
A_atesmer cylled “ Oceania.” 


lf she was anxious to go awây 
With har Ìodger so contented, 

Why nob Ìeavê Wr busband's goods 
And mopaŷ unmolestet. 

She though to cross the Ocean wide, 
And be aî ease for ever, 

With thî» yoduug «ian by har side 
That uad to be her ìudgar ; 

She ìs raty now to eurge the day 
When they first meb together. 





